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A favorarite Sea Son or Sini| in the Interlude of Tkitb BLtrsi. 




■. * 



*# 

** 






. S 




*-■ 



I * 



Then farewell for a time, lovely Sweetheartt , clear Wives, 
Nancy fear not the fate of Trite Blue, 

Though Tre leave yon and merrily venture onr Uvea, 
To otnr Doxies we'll ever be trtte; 

With Spirit we go an Armada to chaoe, 
v With rapture behold the Galleons, 
Undaunted, unoonquev'd, look Death in the l*aeo, 
And return with a load of Doubloons • 
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Recit? 



Sung by Mr Re inn old 
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Nancy. Sung by Mrs Mattocks. 
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Ah Cruel hard hearted to prefs him. 

And force the dear Youth from my Arms* 
Reftore him that I may carefs him* 

i 

And fhield him from ftrture Alarms •• 

In vain yon infalt and deride me f 
And make but a Scoff at my Woes*. 

You ne'er from my Dear fhall divide me) * 
I'll follow where ever he goes • 

Think not of the mercilefa Ocean, 
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My Soul any Terrour can have « t 
For Soon as the Ship makes its Motion* 
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So foon fhall the Sea be my Grave • 
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Loaden with the Spoils of Spain. Tri-um ----—-»-- — 
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A Dialogue, true blue and nan cy 
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German Flute 



Yes I muf* leave > my Nancy* - 
To humble haughty Spain, 

Let Fear ne*er fill thy Fancy* 
For .we fhall meet again. 

She 
Amidft the foaming Billows* 

When Thundering Cannons roar, 
You 11 think on thefe green Willows • 

And wifh your felf on Shore • 

He 
1 fear not Land or Water ♦ 

I fear not Sword or Fire* 

f. 

For fweet Revenge and Slaughter, 
Are all that I Defire. 

She 

May Guardian Gods protect Thee, 
From Water f Fire, or Steel* 

And may no Fears "affect Thee • 
Like thofe which now I feel* 

He 
1 leave to Heavns Protection • 

My Life my only Dear, 
You have my Soul's Affection* 



So ftill conclude me here • 
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Wife: Yet a lit -tie longer tarry , Eer you know the . 
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fickle Station, Sometimes Sweetnefs,fometimes Strife. 








2 

Love and Courtfhip are but ftupid* 
Glory has Superior Charms, 

_ I 

Mars fhoud triumph over Cupid , 
When Bellona calls to Arms , 

As for you, Sir, do your Duty, 
Oh! were I but young again, 

I d not linger after Beauty, 

But go play my Part with Spain • 
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